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» The Puritan maiden of long ago, 
Could never have dreamed — \ 
} Would be doing for women to 


.For+y dint of hard work 
with the Scourine RusH* 
Tier kitchen utensils would 
take on a blush 
/ That would zof pass for 
V polish today. 


/But the vogue of the scouring 
* rush is no more, 
,_ For everything now, from the, 
are to floor, ( 
* Is kept bright with 


Beauty and Utility 


combined, are characteristic of 
the objects made in 


Cut Glass 

New forms and cuttings as- 
sure a pleasant variety, so that 
one can constantly add needful 
articles without duplication. 
Though made of glass they are 
exceedingly durable owing to 
their density, and with proper 
care will last always. 


Ae, engraved on 
Oss plece. 


‘Things Beautiful"’ is a handsome 
book which we send for the asking. 


The Libbey Glass Co., 
Dept. F, Toledo, Ohio, U 


























~ MA TUNER © Fe 











HARPER’S 
NMIONTHLY MAGAZINE 


Ton. CE3I OCTOBER, 1g01 No. DOXVII 


The Hotel of the Beautiful Star 


} bbe ai Vid 
Wi ee: ‘he 1es est | - ess. accord 
l \ ! \ 


| Nn. ‘ sked t Seotland \| r vot 1) cad me note I] 


( W he } } 








HARPER'S MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


t) l 
ul {) s \ ( Ores real & aa 
Phe hights of Ma "i 
!) eliest. It then t] 
It t barg ) 
n Au | s 
t ill ‘ ‘ 2 
le ‘ moonsh 
re ha hes ul 
lig used have Rosse 
ut ! om vhose e old hou 
( \\ looked on the. rive It 
> t h never () 
Crave me a lightful st 
Wimbl exage ited | ‘ 
Par] | hims1 ext re S 
ue I was at firs ful I 
> ] had beer \ | hg 
( ng at Vho stre 1 
iit nag el ( 
eu = t ve 
‘ ; . 
‘ | r d ( 
r l l irag Trom 
u i fling him 











HARPER'S 


MONTIILY 


MAGAZINI 


\lay loess enmetimes e ous 











lad 


was 











67> HARPER'S MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


O that | not, in his nights he had managed to ereep behind 


| ae] ] 
1 LI 
a mur 
()) retu | 
ter. T for 
Par I] 
d his pay 
t | 
I | 
) IN ng 1 but 
u Well ‘ 
ae Q 
e) \l 
\lu | 
( \] 
ut eave, | 
I] I 
I] 3 o it 
| it | uld \ t 
| 7 
| und l u ] 
| P deux 








Ghe 


\ 





Graues Clompass. 


























THE GRAVE’S COMPASS 








The Royal Tombs at Abydos 


RECENT DISCOVERIES 


PEIrRIE, DCL. LinD. 





allowed that the older history 
might be followed just as tar 
as we could prove it. But nm 
thing was much believed in 
betore the pyramid - builders, 
about 4000) B.c., and = writers 
put down — the first thre 
dynasties as a tissue of fables 
of a semi-barbarous time, fon 
which no reality or exactitud 
could he claimed. 

To the surprise of — th 
sceptical world, the last tw 
vears have brought to light 
the actual posse ssions of these 
earliest kings. Name atten 
name has been proved to be 
founded on fact, the succes 
sive order of the whole of the 
first dynasty has been proved, 


and of other kings before and 











Kgypt, we meet 


» deny that any- 


before the Greek 


after that. We now familiat 
lv handle the royal drinking 
bowls of these sovereigns, 
once so shadowy and unreal; 
we know precisely all their changes of 
taste and of work, and deal with Mena, 
Zer, or Den as thuently as we do with 
Louis Quinze or Louis Seize furniture 
We even know what was going on in 
every generation for some two thousand 
years before that time, far more than the 
later Egyptians themselves knew. 

It is the cemetery of the royal tombs 
at Abydos, and the treasures of gold and 
ivory and beautiful stones which wer 
left there, that have placed us face t 


face with the beginning of history. 

The oldest record of human history 
is the statement that ten kings reign 
ed at Abydos in Upper Egypt during 
350 years, before Mena, who founded 
the united kingdom of the whole land, 
and is counted as the first king of 
the first dynasty. Even of these earli- 
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But the 1 {t sur] discove f r palace This bracelet has a_ history 
ill w t of the gold jewelry of the n itself. The turquoise plaques bean 
next reign, that of K Zi While we much more arehaie and lumpy form 

re ele : 7 tomb | { nhaiwk ti the oe ld pleces, and the \ show 

noticed a piece of the arm signs of having been worn alternately 

fi Krom the style, like 




















ed in at end and sa lump of awks in gold were made in the more 
ld N ( ry human nature, and dvanced style, to form a bracelet with 
still more A nature, puts in a fing the turquoise. All the pieces were num 


1 he u ul { l I it ( I l m the bases, sloping ror 
ean Bu ur Ww mie re far too well) one half, straight for the other half, of 
rained to do that, dso the arn the bracelet. Four turquoise and_ five 


laid down again till we could see it. Af gold pieces were lost. and so the eighteen 


report t the piece s brought of each were reduced to the present num 
n ir hu d eve} n } 
hour or t pent in opening it up Phe next bracelet (Fig. 7) is curiously 
arefully, and recording how everything built up. The centre-piece of gold appears 
plac he gold, and to be copied from the seed-vessel of a des 


Ving the finde re thar ts intrinste ert plant. On either side are beads of tur 


value. hus e safely recovered the quoise and gold, and lastly a large ame 
dest group f jewelry nowh in ti thvst ball of deep color. The back halt 
orld (Fig. 5), the four bracelets of the is of the same materials. The two sides 
ueen of King Zer, about 4700 B.c., some are braids of gold wire and thiek hair 
YIM) years « irl er than any other jews lry plaited Tout the r. he re seen on edgar 4 and 
thus far identified the fastening of this, as of all the other 


The finest bracelet (Fig. 6) is formed bracelets, was by a ball and loop. The 
of alternate plaques of gold and turquoise, other two bracelets are perhaps suffi 
each surmounted with the royal hawk, and ciently seen on the arm shown in Fig. 5. 


panelled to imitate the front of the tomb One has various beads in the form of an 
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The Hills of Habersham 
ih) WARS LPPLEWHTIT7/ BACON 


[ lin, a new expression coming into her fac 
HE young girl moved with a light as she pressed the ruffles carefully and 


step between tbe ironing-table and pulled the gathers into shape. When it 


thr deep rough tirepl: ee, Wier her was finished sh carried It out mto the 
irons were heating before a bed of hickory sun, spreading it over the back of a home 
coals. She wore a cheap calico waist and made chair, a strip of cheap lace with it, 
skirt, but the lines of her figure were and a handkerchiet with a border of 
pleasing, her thick yellow hair curled a drawn-work. Then she came back into 
little around her forehead, and her faee the kitehen, took up the heavy child in 
Was serene and sweet A little white her arms—he was crying now—and push 
haired boy nh a homespun s| )) dragged ng a low rocking-chair with a hide bot 
at her skirts and fretted for her to tak tom into the doorway, sat down to sing 
him, but she went on with her work, show him to sleep. Just outside, a cedar-tree, 
ing him now and then the steadily growing very old and tall, softened the glare of 


pile of eoarse clothes, and soothing him the August sun. Beyond its shadow was 


with a voice full of tender intonatior ‘ vrowth of WEES 5 bevond them the 


At last she be van ona faded pink mus scrubby bushes that cove red tii steep 


| 

The rockers of the old chair, 
worn flat long ago, moved with 
a dull thud over the wick 
rough boards of the floor, and 
caused i jar 8] he f Voie as 
she sang. She was. singing 
“Amazing grace, how sweet 
the sound,” to a tune not 
printed in any hymn - book, 
but full of sweet cadences, as 
the prolonged sliding of her 
VO lee on almost every other 
hot drew out the lines to 
thrice their length. 

“Tm gonter stay ’wake dish 
time, Milly, an’ hear it all,” 
the child said, as he had often 
said before, his blue eves fixed 
determinedly on her face. But 
the lids drooped more and 
more, and he was asleep be 
fore she had finished the see 
ond stanza. Yet she sang on 
to the end of the hymn, her 
eyes toward the open door- 
way, and her thoughts on 
neither the words she was sing 





ing nor the child in her lap. 
Presently she looked down, 
— oe ee and seeing the tiny heads of 





Pith 


sweat thick on the side of his 
face next to he r preast, shifted 
his weight deftly to her right 


arm, and let the breeze blow 


his warm, pink cheek, 

*T wisht I had 1 ballad 
lat song ( pore rie ng 
Hiss mori I 1D MTIOZE Stit 
said to herselt ‘] believe I 
know the tune Beg va 

] ] 
| tie uncert hl l 1h¢ 

chorus, she soon had it l 

, 





he that morning Andr 
Giary s eyes were not n her 
HOW she might indulge hei 
eC} ion to the full She re 
ealled the ds that had made 
her wal t Cl t! n ning 
it church 
Here ir fondest hope ' 
vain 
Brightest InKS ‘ rel in 
twain 
Tune and words suggests 
some dl mn ir-off = sor \ l 
her own, with which it was 
sweet to lament, and she sane 
the lines again, wiping her eyes 


now and then on Walter’s littl home Spul 


slip. Her tears were a relief to the 
that seemed almost too great for her heart 
to contain. Sh had sat in chureh that 


morning and loved every person in it for 


very pity that none of them could feel as 


she felt. and when she came back home 
he had longed to do some Spec il k | 
ness to the family with whom she lived, 
batted that nothing outside her regular 
duties presented itself. It had even 


her 
homespun clothes with exceeding care. 
Afte ra 


through 


given pleasure to iron the coarse 
her emotion 
Iler eyes fell on thi 


pink muslin dress, and her lips parted in 


time 


the song. 


To-morrow she would wear the 
Andrew would be 


She stooped suddenly and lovingly 


a smile. 


dress, and with he r 
kissed 


the child resting on her lap. 
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Did Milly \ ( u?’” she eried, her 
voice half m ul d half tender, as 
he stirred But his « closed, and he 
nly sighed a little, and then she stooped 
and kisse¢ m again and more tenderly, 
half w hd os thing him us over 
nd ove 
In the tw m dwelling-house, Viney 
Topper growing tired « he long 
fter Hler mother grumbled a little 
t inter her father lay dozing on the 
front yp reh, | s head against the back of 
a chair with its legs up. Seeing Milly’s 
profile in the back door of the kitchen, 


yard, walked around by 


and seated her 
self on the decaying log that 
a step, alm st at Milly’s 


stretched he r own beare feet 


Vine y crosst d the 


the rough stone 


chimne . § 
sé rved for 
reet. She 
and 


og, and let 


bony 


legs the her 
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ANDREW WAS MORE EMBARRASSED 


There was not a tombstone in the little 
gravevard., Some of the graves were 
covered with quartz crystals, some en- 


closed in 


had 


the rest, 


high 


over it a 


pickets ; 
root of 


flat, were 


unpainted one 
slanting 
sunken 


marked only 


by a rough piece of granite at head and 


Marvin Ware, 


read-oank (Tre aryze ¢ nough to shadow the m 


leaning against a 


all, thought he was thinking of the people 
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buried ther In real 
ity he only 
tive to. the 
thos of the 
took 
form in th 


Was SCTISI 
Varue pa 
spot as if 
more detinite 
pre vailing 
beauty ot the April 
morning. 

The 


a cloud, 


without 
land 


not ex 


sky was 
and the 
scape, though 
was rich in the 


hill 


tensive, 


eurving lines” of 


and valley and in the 
varied tints of early 
spring. Fields of 
young wheat contrasted 


with the reddish-brown 
of slopes newly plough 


ed. The peach trees of 


a small homestead, 
masses of pink and 
white blossoms, were 
each as parate chal- 
lengt to the eye. 
Against a background 
of bare trunks and 
branches were — pal 


mists of green, the 
foliage of 


willows. 


poplars and 
Veiling — th 
landseape and its boun- 
low 


dary of moun 


haze of silvery 
blue; enfolding all, the 


stillness of a 


tains, a 


thinly 
settled country. 
As the 


yielded to 


minister 
the luring, 
impersonal loveliness 


of the morning, a 


pro- 
test rose within him 
against the purpose 


that had brought him 


hither; and as his con- 


SHI 


gregation began to 
looked the handful of 
women toil - hardened 
feeling akin to repulsion. 


gather, he 
elad 


with a 


upon 
poorly and 
men 
Ile was nineteen, and this was his first 
vear in the ministry. Ebenezer was one 
of the eight churehes in his charge. 

The man followed his people 
into the house, and took his seat back of 
the rough pine table the small 
railing. The light and beauty that he saw 
through the doors opposite 


young 


inside 


open him 
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seemed to 


within these pit 


very odor that had been 


made human life 


+ },] 
temptibl 





* Oversoul.” 
M lly Burns were first envel 


then puzzled, and then they 


the eves of 


drawn from all external things. Th 
ung man was even more batted by their 

blank abstraction than by the unrespor 
( ces turned fixedly towards his ow} 
A sudden temptation assailed) hn 


Dropping his own theme, he began to r 
had listened 


the summer before, 


produce a sermon that he 


amp-meet 





reproducing also, perhaps unconsciously 


the preacher’s fervent manner and tender 


le 


Vole saw the immed ate change in 
his audience, and, partly from the stimu 
lus of success, partly because by natur 
he responded swifth to the moods of 


the ra. he became as muel 


is saving. 


1 1 1 
hearers by what he w 


The e 


melusion was his own: “I stood 





out there in the little grav this 
beautiful morning, and looked down at 


those low]; graves. ‘The men and women 
lving there now used to sit on these very 
benches and listen to the glorious mes 
sage of the gospel. But they have gon 


to sit in the heavenly 


life they had 


having now: but their 


places Maybe In 


hard a time as we are 


as 
mv brethren, it makes no. difference 
whether we are rich or poor, whether we 
Nobody 
pearly gates.” 
The 
; the women were weeping. 
like si 
never learned to read 
book, but, thank God, 
title clear to man 


are wise or ignorant. will ask us 


thi 
Ie paused a moment. 


about that at 
men looked 
“ May 
the 


humbl 
be 


graveyard 


some of you, me out in 
there, 
a sentence in a 
read V 


the 


ur 


skies.” 


you ean 


sions in 
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started the hymn from which he ul just 
au d and Whe ‘ ers ned in 
changed to high, triumphar ebli 

The voung man mot the peopl 
) =¢ Let ev Dod I ( Va 

meet me in heaven « ( | give m 
¢ hand ] S ] 

An ld n I \ I Tht \\V ( I Ir are 

\ Stoop s ula we 
up firs nad e or ved, singing 
is the crowded al ve the rough 
uneven flo 

Somet l seemed necessar 1 bring 
DACK ( de of eeling ordinars 
level. lhe minister took his seat, wa 
silent i ew minutes and en began 
t lone * Me nit there Ilis 
natural Swer voice was tender with 
emotion, but he ul the tirst words 
h SaW 1 Spas ¢ p l pass Vel the 
countenance Milly Bun ind then 
he noticed that hers s the nly woman’s 
~ , } house tl] | ved 1 signs 
‘ ears By contras t seemed almost 
hard 

He went home with the Toppers. to 
dinner. In the afternoon the old man 
earried him over his farm 

It’s hardly to sav whut vou'd eall a 

farm,” he said. “I ’ain’t got but about 
ten acres left, except whut’s in woods. I] 
give off a sheer apiece to my two boys an’ 
my oldes’ girl when they wus married; 
mm they all 1 notion a year ago or 
better to sell out an’ go to Arkansas 
Their maw hated it powerful, but she 
couldn’ he’p herself. Then Viney she 


married las’ Christmas, an’ her husban’ 
jes’ rented out her sheer, an’ took her 
down the country,—down about where 
you come from, I reekon, sorter on the 
horder uv Clark an’ Madison. 

“We're all po’ folks up here,” he add 
ed abruptly, looking, as if for the first 
time, at the young preacher’s cloth suit 
and slim hands. 

I am poor myself,” Ware might have 


answered with perfect truth, but at the 


moment the words would not have seemed 


to him true. Do you raise any cotton?” 
he asked. 

“T ’ain’t never got into the way uv it 
“ Ever’body 


But 


myself,” Hopper answered. 


useter think it was too cold fur it. 
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‘ ut 1 ! 
£ ustomed 
\\ ! eturned 
se he the little poreh 
\I M Llopyp 
Phe e and manne 
uitable for the o¢ 
l l might Tee Cl 
1 1 she said. 
| ! ld’n in the good 


\M Cou 

\\ ! errenced ike up 
! ed children, and the 

‘ | powel ul pe 
Vin t to grown, Jus’ 
‘ hen | em marry 
tT re ur own with you 
| Her voice had 

t ual fretfulness 

Did u s non this morn 

” the ung man inquired of Milly 


dl ne conversation dl ti eult. 


S| | dow her rusty black 
part of her poor and undiscovered 
mpt ati url 
\ I didi . t she iid. with 
r msol ‘ ! how te eCScuyp 
re rep] “7 us in hopes you'd 
t some piece in the Bible an’ explain 
he led ‘But I liked it a littl 
ern I did u r tw 
Did \ | ve hear the beat uv 
that!” Mrs. Hoppe iS as angry as she 
W is | Mill expressed het 
| ns but ldom, because she was not 
f ke for them, except by little 
\\ 
She’s ju ) 1 that Billy taken an 
thi lw mn said, in explana 
Milly’s conduct ‘Tler paw an’ 
died r they come here. Tl 
s a-seein’ about the railroad that goes 
by (¢ rksvill They wus from some 
rrin parts, southwes’ Georgy maybe, 


r mayl Po’ business, 


« *twus Alabama. 
’ folks’ child’n to 


ught, takin’ other 
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wed at the girl, and as quick 


turned away his eves. Phere 


was mn 
resentment in her face, only a slight deep 
ening of the melancholy lines around her 
! utl Phe sick depre ssion that had 
( m so often in the Past Tew 
eeks returned ‘If she had any ind 
pendence she'd get away from here,” he 
ud to hime Ile could not guess how 
impossible to her would have been the 


mpulse to 


When 


change her poor habitat 


Mrs. Ilopper left 


thie 


porch 
get supper, Milly turned to their visito 
th something almost stern mn her ex 
pressiol I wasn’t trving to tell you 
oO preacl she said, looking at him 
steadily with her clear gray eyes. “ You 


st me a question, and I answered it. But 
| had book-learnin’ like you preachers 
have, ('d try to tell the people just what 


is in the Bible more’n you've been doin’. 
And | know it does matter whether we've 
got learnin r whether we haven't. 


Maybe it don’t about 


» reply, an 


bein’ rich or poor.” 
1 she 


iy Pan again, 





but more gently: ‘“ School don’t keep up 
here but three months in the year, an’ I] 
never got to go much when it did. An 
| always thought I oughtn’t to take tim 
to learn here at home.” Her pale fae 
colored a little, and he drew a different 
conclusion as to her sense of indepen- 


ately Tv« 


lf. Viney 


been tryin’ to learn 


by myse an’ them took whut 
spellin’-books an’ readers there wus, an’ 
I ’ain’t got nothin’ to learn out uv but 


Bible, an’ the 
nv. But Id 


whut’s in it.” 


first uv it is hard read 


anything to know 


rive 


IIe seemed to himself to have the first 
worthy emotion that he had felt that 
day. “ Will vou bring me your Bibl 
and let me help you a little now?” he 


ked, humbly. 


She brought out a very old book cheap 


lv bound in musty leather; the paper was 


He 


handed it back to her Ope ned at the Thir- 


rough and the print dim and brown. 
urth Psalm, and then found the same 
Oxford Bible, at 


almost a badge of his profes 


tv-Te 
place in his 
that 
sion. 


“Will vou read 2?” 


owh new 


time 


he 


ask d. 


She shook her head, and he began, paus 
while that she might read 


had been 


little 


f the 


ing every 


to hersel verses he over 
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aloud A thy nassed tl ih him: he The Lord redeemeth the soul of His ser 
f ‘ vants; and none of them that trust in Hin 
eemed ! re | c | ? ] 
shall be desolate 
thy tiy | , is | S in the 
) hit ind sweet . 
na ie aed eas: An awe came upon the young man’s 
In the distan« ; spss ae doen , spirit. lis past conception of his othce 
| , , } | 3 ’ 
aeept penis ‘ seemed poor and mean. The narrow 
oht . he shadow o1 | . ; 
Hen mountain clearing around him knew the 
} nil rye " " ender sor . " 
nis Ss] . ’ i mysterious processes of life; its outlook 
row I] v I l ne ners i 6was towards the apocalyptic mountains, 
I rire Himselt: |} was , 1 . 
where the glory of the heavens assumed 
) l Css li ( } 4 
rms VIsibl oO mah. 
! ‘ M Burns 
None of them that trust in Him shall be 
‘) 1] suints: f re " 
esolate 
2] ! fear H 
| l ns ine sulle n . ah 
Lor sha nat Ile read the words again. The tears 
inv vood thi fell from Millv’s eves. 


“In Lovers’ Land” 


ii) IGNES REPPLIER 


IIE literature. e the art of a na- Southern and Northern skies. The Latin 

rooted in national charae- races have, indeed, depths of reserve un 

teristics. oreign influences may derlying their apparent frankness, and 

sup1 f ’ me: but the Saxons a genius for self-revelation 

that which is born of the soil is imperish- underlying their apparent reticence; but 

lk al d must. by virtue of te nacity, eon these traits count for little in the retined 
quer in the end. England, after the Res duplicity of the love song. 


toration, tried very hard to be French, 
: . Garde bien ta belle folie 
and the “ happy and unretlecting wanton 
ness” of her earlier song vas chilled into has been Its burden ever sine it was 


sobriety by the measured eadeneces of first chanted by minstrel lips. 


Gallie verse; vet the painful and perverse M. Brunetiére frankly admits the in 
effort to adjust herself to strange condi feriority of the French lyrie, an inferior 

oe wo +etamnhentiy Ene which he atin he emedienn? 
tions ke he ! ( umphantiy ng ity which he attributes to the predomi 
lish than before. We are tethered to our nance of social characteristies in the lit 
kind, and the est of all wise limita- erature as in the life of France. When 
tions is that which holds us well within poetry is compelled to fulfil a social fune 


the sphere of natural and harmonious tion, to express social conditions and 
development. social truths, to emphasize fundamental 

It Is true, howe, - that nati nality be rinciple S and balance contrasted forces, 
} 


’ 
the founts of lyrical inspiration are early 
less in love-lvries, than in any other form dried. Individualism is their source, 

of literature. Love is a malady, the com- the sharp clear striking of the personal 
oms of which are the same in note; and the English, says M. Brun 
all patients; and though love-songs—like  tiére, excel in this regard. “ To Lueasta, 
battle-songs and drinking-songs—are sel on going to the Wars,” has no pertect 
dom legitimate offsprings of experience, counterpart in the love-songs of other 


they are efforts t express 1n words that lands. 


sweet and transient pain. “Les ames Even the eager desire of the French 
bien née” without regard to birth- man to be always intelligible (“ That 


lace—sing clearly of their passion, and which is not lucid is not French”) mili- 
| | 


seek their “ petit ec in de bi nhe ur ” unde r tates against thie perfection of the lyric. 
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she e La Be 1) ! Mi 
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My sire the ni tingate 
that vs Liking Is wal 
It e wild wood, cel 
rt merma is C1] ‘ 
Chat sings in the salt sea 
In the « n mere 
‘What. sks Mr. B ( hopeles 
- has be¢ me < his (¢ eitie strall I 
French nature i strain \ ( 
u d ent I poe ( eour 34 
le V1 1] iwmorous, den W i de eate 
ubtleties and l conceits. This poésic 
nce the delight of Christendo: 

Ss till n Petrarch’s nnets nd 
S] spere’s madrigals: but it is difficult 
link its s t extravagances Ww the 
hiselled verse I iter days ind critics 
get the past in their « ful conter 

m of the present. “ F: h por ; 
s Mr. Zan I, 1as alwavs leant to 
ef 1, the academic, the rhetorical 
a W to the prosalk The spit 
Boileau has ruled it from his cold maz 
urn 
But | ng be re Be l¢ l lan sour 
O1 n his eradl the poets « France 
e the poets of ain ential: Sani 
rlory rt youth ind spring The tract } if 
oileau ignor nd despised their song 
nd taught his obedient followers to ig 
re ind desp ( t ils ( ni t ailer ( 
lose eariv notes W he he des ided 
gidly to his grave, Euterpe tucked up 
er loosened ha I nd sa ed her b: re 
te feet, and girdled her disordered 
bes into decent folds Perhaps as 
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throw them off, he could not get away. 
Across the room he paused. “ I'll send 
Thorne,” he said. “Ill send the doct 


something about te 

frrams, nd how si rt i ti ) « 
S But Jean’s eyes silenced h 
Solemi ute, dista the ed up 
hi . t eves ol an be 
n ng rough the experienc f 
unkné \ ld For a ( he 
expres iP} Ss - 
re} s searcely to be ealle ! 
u ratl 1 fine and trag nish 
mel speech would |] e heer 

( é mediu But he shut the 
a I ( wht Pink, who was erving r 
her bre kissed the child. and went 


morning air struck him a slap in the 


The wind was rising, and it hit him ] ird 





push rilinh back. foreed his way 


rainst it, and reached the club out of 





breath and with suffused face, as if he 
blushing. He flung an order at the 





“Telephone for Dr. Thorne. Tell him 
Mrs. Avery isn’t feeling quite as well as 
usual, and I am unfortunately called 


away. He’d better go right over to 


Ile dashed into the dining-room, pour 


ed down a cup of coffee, and hurried t 


the river- wall. The Dream lay off in 
mid tream a white seventy - footer, 
sel ( rigged, with a new suit of sai 

that presented an almost startling brig] 

ness il he ily morning light. Th 
tender was already manned, and rowed 
n impatiently at his signal. He was 


fifteen minutes late. He said nothing to 
the crew. assuming the ready lordliness 
of a poor man who had never owned and 
would never own a yacht, but apologized 
rather unnecessarily to Romer when he 
got aboard, explaining the circumstances 


with more minuteness than was neces 


‘Why. great Scott, man!” said Ron 
“T'd hay waited for you another day 
any number of them—if Mrs. Avery lift 
ed an eyelash. Put you ashore now, if 


But Avery shook his head magnani- 
mously. The yacht slipped her mooring 





= - . = = = 4 =< 
: : < 
: { : Socy ‘ be = he 
=| s _ —_— S ¢ n ~ ‘ aa ‘ - 
8 a - . r. : = 8 pam 
J J - - _ . 
J - ~ - = = a ~ ” - ba  - 
— — of = ~ l= . rn ~ , + 
= m— S ow 
“ ~ = L , 
y J aa 5 = & : — & 
. - ait S b - - E - : 
1 Saag E = J al = a - St 4 ~ 








ore ey vere well on the Shoals 


breeze was stiff, and the 


in at a spanking pace Che wind 

not going down with the sun, but 

i The landsman began to 

iv i ttic : nic h omenow added 

31 il discomfort 

“a ee legram off?” he 

ed 1¢ I ie i¢ In 

which | uld have called for a district 
nger in the urt-house 

‘Oh, I might tap a eable for you, I 

uppose returned his host, with twiteh 

ng mustache “ Look he re,” added Ro- 

mer. <W it s if ral d mer? or nos 


y) 


talgia? Do you want to be put ashore 
replied Avery, with the 


pugnacity which men are accustomed to 


take for high ethical obligations to 
thelr Vn Sex I nly wat to get a 
message to my wife You see, [ prom 
ed her 

‘We'll run into Wood’s Hole in the 
morning, by all means,” said Romer, cor 
dially. “It’s a great place for ducks, 
ny , ere 

“ Oh—ducks?” repeated Avery, stupid- 
. He had forgotten that they came to 
ll duc 


“We re 2 n° to have a breeze 0’ wind,” 


WwW ho was lower- 


‘I'd like to take the despatch myself, 
when we get there, 1i I may,” the sea 
sick lawyer hazarded, somewhat timidly. 
But next morning, when the Dream 
nehor off Wood’s Hole, and the 
tender was lowered, he was flat in his 
berth. He could not 


, : 
and a detail of two from the crew 


take the despatch, 


bounced off with it, pounding over the 


choppy sea. The frail and fashionable 
tender looked like one of the little Flor 
da shells that are sold by the quart; 
here was 1 \ 1 considerable sea; the 


vacht herself was pretty wet. Romer was 


‘We might get a duek or two before 


breakfast, if it isn’t too rough,” he sug- 
d. “Sorry you’re laid up.” 
Oh 1? repeated Avery again. 


He wished he could have a chance to 
that he had left his wife too ill 
ft her he d, and had come wallowing 


‘IT ean’t remember that a duck ever 


iid savagely, aloud 
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He heard the oeceasional report of gm 


over his head with a sense of perso 
injury. Nobody hit any ducks, and | 
was glad of it. The Dream cruis 
about, he did not know where. He had 
ceased to feel any interest in her moy 
ments. He did not even ask where tl 
had anchored for the night. The wi 
rose steadily throughout the day. A 
the force of the blow increased, his phy 


ical miseries ascended and his mor 





consciousness declined. His anxiety 


his wife blurred away in a_ befudd! 
sense of his own condition. 

“T don’t believe she’s any worse 
than I am,” he thought. This reflection 
gave him some comfort. He slept aga 
that night the shattered sleep of the se: 
sick and unhappy, and woke with a ery. 

A port-hole of gray dawn darkened 
green waters was in the state - roon 
which seemed to be standing on its ex 
perienced and seaworthy head. The 
yacht was keeling and pitching weakly 
Tom Romer stood beside the berth, look 
ing at his guest; he did not smile. I 
was an uncommon thing to see Tom R 
mer without a smile. The yachtsmat 
wore oilskins and a_ sou’wester, and 
dripped with salt water like a Grand 
Bank 

“ God! Romer, what’s the matter?” 
Avery got to his feet at onee. He for 
or His bodily dis 


t that he was seasick. 


“The fact is,” 
we've struck a confounded gale—a N 

vember gale,” he added. “It’s turned 
She’s been dragging her anch 


replied Romer, slowly, 


easterly. 
or since two. Now 
“ Now what?’ demanded Avery, sharp 
ly. He staggered into his clothes wit! 
out waiting for an answer. 
“ Well—we’ve snapped our road 
“Road?” The landsman struggled to r 
call his limited stock of nautical phrases 


” 


“That’s the rope you tie your anchor 


to? Oh! What are you going to do? 
he asked, with unnatural humility. T] 


fatal helplessnéss of ignorance  ove1 


whelmed him. If he ever lived to get 


back, he would turn the tables, and cor 
duct Romer through a complicated lav 
suit. 

“Run into the Sound, if I ean,” 1 


turned Romer. “It won’t do to ge 
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‘We’ 


.W 


} lt/ Ile had laughed at 


ded her for filling her mind 


( st possession somehow Increas 


rather than diminished Avery’s 


“Wi vent as much time to spat 

| uld like Hold hard there while M 

Ave fe board !” 
The tender was prancing lik 

ing lirie, for there was r 

1 swam] sea The landsmar 
ums ! is, missed his foo 
As he we under he eried, in a pie 


cing voice, * Tell my wife—” Wher 
ter drove into his throat and lung 
he thought how he had seen her fight f 


her breath, patiently, hours at a. tim 


She had told him onee that it was 
] 
ar 
It was vo days after this that a n 
racted some attention among 
passengers got off the Shore train 


old station in the city. 
Avery seemed to himselt 

see this man as if he saw anothe r perso! 
d felt a curious interest in his app 
ce and movements. The man w 
dressed in borrowed clothes that did 1 
fit: his face was haggard and heavy 
lined; he had no baggage, and show 
some excitement of manner, calling s¢ 

eral hackmen at once, and berating thi 

one he selected for being too slow. <A 


laniaeal hurry possessed him 


7 


“Drive for vour life!” he said. TH 





did not lean back in the earriage, but s 
up straight, as if he could not spare tim 
to be comfortable. When the hack do 
slammed, Avery saw the man no mor 
but seemed to crouch and erawl so fat 
within his personality that it was im 
possible to observe the traveller from the 
outside. 
Avery had neyer in his life before been 
in the throat of death, and been spewed 
like a creature unwelcome, unfit to 
di The rage of the gale was in his 


ears vet; the erash of the waves seemed 


to erush his chest in. Oceasionally he 








wiped his ( } 
lon its ae 
nd det { ‘ l 
e details. She ld 
hem It mig hy 
lid Ss | 
| iy 
‘ 3s? O 
( i 
ul ‘ ehiy 
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| “We 
seul ine 
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The Drea 
ed the ( ( 
e | of his 1 
Ave I hust d be 
( had come i 
her? hh 
uld ntere t 
he had he 
Jean! He 1 
d 


ug shivered ; 

sight of the club. A 

e very building overcame 

the river where the D 

d glittered between the 
urned away his face. 

“1 wonder when she 
grams?” The first one mu 
d her by noon of the s 
l'} s last, sent by night de li 
little Cape village where th 


\\ 


raining eves 
sk It wa 
stor! ble 
' ’ 
« im it riit 
| 
t ( “Liste 


m hac eh 
} uses Hi 
a Tt ‘ Telé 
st have reac] 
ond day out 
very a The 


party had landed (he had 

operator from his bed cto d t this 
last telegram ought have found hi 
by breakfast-time, She would know by 








had | ed up ! ( 
nd when Molly opened Bins 
wh fell in ( ust 
! 1M She had _ bee 
g, and ed HH dw 
pe HH 1 the 
g¢ in the l 1 Pinl tle 
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' u Trle rhe { 
rose ‘ ‘ hy I Kture 
ine 5 | times 
‘ a | 
‘ s I vould 
He'll tell you 


\ve eried Moll don't 
; nei 

| e stepped ou the 

nute, Aver hie 

l tte Ti tone 

ee red Avery con 

Jus e in here before you 

1? 

Avi eved Ile stepped 
And Dr. Thorne shut 
evarded h other for 
ircharged = silence Phe 

1 trembling pitia Hi 
d over h eVE then 

his right Tom veral 
Ish fF aw l | 

el be quite 1 eht in the 
hi pl ided. “I thought 
mething on the door-bell. 

‘ shipwrecked I’m not 
. Why don’t you speak 

rn ’ 
liftieult replied the ex 
n, with embarrassment. 
ul sual. Mrs. Avery 
the rst!” cried the tor 
io sible i said Esme rald 
leep voice HH turned away 
he window, where he stood 
nto the back vard. Kate 
ut some sheets and other 


this cireum- 


! got up and stood behind 


erv noticed 
ople notice the pettiest 
erises of their lives. 
thing the 
the 


given 


white on 
attention. It was 
which he had 


shaw] 


his hand groped, as a see 


blind will 


smitten 
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th 


doe 


Then he top 


fumbling, found 


pled; his weight came heavily, and the 
physician caught him before he struck 
the floor 


brandy away from h 


lips and struggled up. Even at that mo 
me! t occurred to him 


W 


expression of 


nance 


b 


ishment; 
tee] 


‘for much less than 


that Esmeral 


with something 


of the tide It was eleven 


lock in the morning.” 

was with he r?” 

The servants.” 

“Oh, my God, Thorne! Nobody else? 
eren’t there 7” 

oubt if she knew 
minutes be 
Avery, hush! 
Nobody is 
Dr. Tl 


did whei 


only twenty 

Hush! 
like that, man 
vou orn 


ked himself savagely, as he 


mad endurance. 
* On. | take iT all!” 


Avery 


cried 


at ped as if he bent his broad shoul 

3 receive some mighty burden. “ ] 
earry it all .... forever. Men 

i me mad,” he added, more ealmly, 


I have got to face. 


“TY 


1 
cl sth 


vou find yourself strong enough,” 
shall 


facts.” 


physician, “ | try to put 
of the Again, 
before, Avery thought he noticed an 
d the 
Cower 


u in 


possession 


aversion on counte- 


of his old 


wed before it. 


friend. ing, he 
It was part of his pan 
and he had already begun to 


that nothing but a consciousness of 


punishment could give him any comfort 


né 


asked 
“ She looks very lovely,” he 


WwW 


“Will vou go up and see her first?” 


Dr. to gain time. 


added, 


Thorne, as if 
with 


quivering lip. 


as 
emergency, 


the assuagement of human anguish 


nie 


tr 


ct 


to such a ery 
to human 


his 


But the 


the 


room 
of 
and 


rang 
used 


before 


man merceyv 


old in 


had 


time 
ver heard. 
It softened Dr. Thorne a little, and he 


ied to be He did not suc- 
ed altogether. were in 


more gentle. 


Iron and fire 

















HE STEPPED 


INTO THE LIBRARY 
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( ’ \l \ eee | rally 
S dus all. She 

‘ | Phe woman 


1 on ill 
. e re s gave the party up 
~ u 1S yvne! | ot he re 
0) é é w ome. But I 

ey estly that I believe she 
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i | » { ( T Cs ( 
) ive s ( merey l} rie ! I 
1 I ea fron | 
kesmet 1¢ As if a spirit had st | 


way. It would 


k Je : rt. ... She loved you 
> . And she knew you didn’t know 
vas. Any wife would know 
her husband loved her, and if she 

( And u did love her. Ag 
( ‘ vou did She used to tell m« 
ure he is Ot your true love ana 
pre us it W and how much 


as to her, 


eared Tor you. 


Ilelen’s voiee faltered on these last 

ee words; she pronounced them wit] 
ufinite tenderness; it was the pathos of 

man pleading tor womanhood, or lov 
defending love 

* And she wouldn’t want you to be tor 
tured s Oh, she would be the 
first of us all to forgive you for any mis 
take you made, or any wrong you did 
She would understand just how it all 


came about, better than any of us can 
better than you do yourself. Jean al 
vays understood. She wanted nothing, 


nothing in this world, but for vou to bh 
happy. She was so grieved because she 


was sick, and could not go about with 


as cheerful for you at 
do. She used to 


oh, she used to tell me so many 


make it 
home, as she used to 
things about how she felt, and every feel 
ing she ever had was purer and tenderer 
ind truer than the feeling of any other 
woman that I She was the 
the loveliest, . . and 


' 
ever knew! 
noblest wi 


loved 


man 


ee Why, she couldn't 


she you. 

















Ir Alice in W rland,’’ Chapter II i 


WHITE KID GLOVES AND THE FAN, AND 
RRIED AWAY INTO THE DARKNESS AS AST A 


RARBIT STARTED VIOLENTLY DROPPED THE 


S HE COULD Go 















Alice’s Adventures in 
Wonderland 
BY PETER NEWELI 


HE dominant not in the char 
acter of Alice is childish purity 


and sweetness, and this character 





















istie Sir John Tenniel has caught and 
tixed in a way none may rival. His ap 
preciation of the many grotesque per 
sonages peopling this wonderland Is 
broad and sympathetic, and his work 
will live as long as Alice. It may appear 
presumptuous therefore on my part 1 
ittempt to portray what Alice means 

me. But the kindness with which th 
publie has received my other work, 

gether with the encouragement of cer 
tain friends (to whom. the inception ot 
this undertaking is due), has inspired 
the hope in me that this more serious : 
effort will not be altogether unwelcome. eae 


To me, Alice has a very distinet per 


~ 
S 


sonality, so that my coneeption oft ner is 

















respectful att 


I Alice as 


as COnVINCINL as We uld have been 
nal acquaintance with her in real 
A hie n Wonderland, and vet not 
struck 
weet, childish spirit at home in the 
mystery! An exile of that far 


ountry—the prenatal won 
still cling 


And 


with its atmospher 


ring her fancy. 


little girl is she, with lessons to 
and duties to perform—a demure, 
little girl, with a strict regard for 
yprieties oT life, and a delicate 


for the feelings of 
er companions hap 


Dodos, 


onsideration 


Gryphons, and 


‘ious other strange and awe-inspiring 


underlying all this is that 
faith 


culiar property of 


seems to be 
childhood, 


induces in 


which 
and 
upon all occasions her 
itude, however absurd may 
situation. Such is my impression 


she lies asleep on the green 


a vagrant brook on a pleasant 


r afternoon; and if dreams are but 
ons of our waking thoughts, like 
must she be when her gray eves are 
n wakefulness. Gray eyes, did I 
Yes, surely she must have gray 
and large, through which her soul 


Pete: Newell | 


A 
i A E A FIGURE IN THE LOBSTE QUAD 
looks out flutteringly, like a white butte: 
fly just issued from its cocoon into thi 


air and sunshine, 
And vet 
her 


there is a self-reliance about 


as the eonfidence ot 


as pronounced 
the palpitating insect when it spreads its 
untried wings to above the 
the field. Iler face, 
wreathed in a wealth of brown 
delicately modelled, with the 


nd dimples of babyhood still modifying 


soar roses 


or the flowers of 
hair, is 


roundness 


its contour and shaping the outlines of 


And as othér summers 
think |] 
woman, with delicately chis 
and é 


her petite figure. 


come and L£0 I he r ce 


Cah sec 


velop into a 


elled features Porm of mode st 


grace, and the eoncern of life gradually 
into her And the 
the little Alice of long ago 


in her heart, happily adjusting 


creeping eves. sanic 
tenderness of 
will abide 
her to home and the eve r-widening cirel: 
he r. And in 
hours she will again wander through the 
world of a more mature fancy, 
until in the twilight of life she will enter 
into that Wonderland the glorious vistas 
of which lead the traveller on and on in 
a never-ending pilgrimage. 

Quite as delightful, 


ferent way, are 


about 


the qui t evening 


mystic 


lif 


1e¢ 


though in a < 
the companions of Al 
re markable 


in her adventures. 


The per 














.P eter Newell 








IT’S A FRIEND & MINE—A CHESHIRE CAT SAID ALICE ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE IT 


sonification of the dumb animals and the their various orders, but all are real char 
inanimate things is so skilfully done as acters on a common plane of human 
to appear quite natural and appropriate. action and interest. What an excellent 
One would not be greatly surprised to idea we obtain of that extinet specimen 
hear a Rabbit or a Gryphon speak, if their of the pigeon tribe, the Dodo, after wit- 
words produced an impression similar to nessing its extraordinary exhibition of 
that created by their inarticulate or im- liberality in awarding prizes (from the 
mobile expression. pocket of another) to all the participants 

And so, in the mind of the reader, there -in the Caucus Race, and Alice in par 
is no classification of her friends into ticular! And how well does the contra- 
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( t singular worm 
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‘ ( nd 
P umbent { { 
e d 3) 
1) \ ! 
| ( ( (duce thie 
( \M | ‘ e bits of 
: 1 of fancy, to use 
Col idietoryv, but which 
be peculiarly appropriate 
cle these creatures, so 
r; ery respect {lice’s Ad- 
i is a play in 
mn the su dinate actors are quite as 
cell l Cll \ s the le ading char 
‘ ‘ ure tferentiated from 
on in their per 
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sonalities, rather than by an inequality 
n thei tv to entertain. Creatures 
e the vagrant faney, which, like a 
us ¢ mountain stream, ofttimes r 
fects distorted images, but is ever pure, 
with the sunlight glancing from its b 
om But, like the rapid-flowing brook, 
here e placid pools in its course, at 


he crystal, repose ful spot is the fac 


iT Alice. 1 ’s | frentures in i! n 


! s ok which appeals alike 

ung and old. It is an object-lesson 
tends n us realize he truth 
the dage, “ Men are but boys grow 
tall.” 

And what more healthy fluence « 
be at work in the world than that wh 
inclines busy, careworn men to ide 
themselves with an eternal youth? Ge 


nial, kind-hearted, loving 


What 


EXC he hee 


Lewis Carrol] 
be pa d to h 
it was his mis 


better tribute can 
than to say that 
sion in life not only to popularize purit) 
in child literature, but to incite an emu 
lation in other writers, productive 


the 


of re 


sults extent of the beneficent effects 


f which it is impossible to estimate. 














A Wonderland,” Chapter VII 
4 4A ' N S r 9ER WITH SOME URIOSITY *“WHAT A FUNNY WATCH 





























THE FISH FOOTMAN 1% THE FroG Ff MAN FOR THE DUCHESS NIN 











lle 2@Tray 


KING 


BY MAUD 
lored 
plumed hat drooping 
Her hands 


a wine -« 


her eyes. 


folde and she leant 

tre under the brim, 

ous veil of shadow ove 

vs and seemed to lengthen her 
( shes Behind the tree, many 
iv, bevond tl green garden ¢ 
xl her home, the gray Manor of 
cold and white was the gabled f 
seemed as if it were built of 


vears petritied, 
But 
on either side of the flight ot 
entrance 


| ! 


es 
' } 


Summer sul. 
b] ized tall crimson 


rinkled ith others 


om atl 


VW 
the house 


Whe 


vou could 


l 
ar they made 


n contrast. n you 


ise to the walls see thi 


reat squares that built them hel 


at lal; ate ni 


deheat eolors ethereal ex 
ies of dove and rose—all of the 
nt as if they had been brushed on with 
‘ wing of a butterfly. Neve rtl 
th the thirsty sun upon it drinki 


Copyright 


beech 


Brede. on 


all cold as 


against 


snow-white. 





CUSTOM 


STEPNEY R 


AWSON 


under its colors, the house seemed blanched, but 

her the white peonies against it caught thi 
over sun’s warmth and were touched with vel 
were low 

for So the Lady sat in her pleasaunce, 
which looking straight from under her shadowy 
r her beaver like a single flame, with erimson 
> very and white flames about her against that 
paces facade of ashy gray. The wine-colored 
arpet, beech Ove rhead deepened the slight glow 


] 
wer Cheeks, 


he r dark eves and hair 


‘facade were full of the same richness of color, 
stone and the reflection spilt itself in stains 
on the folds of her white dress. The 


heat that smouldered and 
ke t out in the searlet flowers far behind 
her, seemed to be concentrated i 


evervy he re, 
steps leay 
n the rose 
in her hand. It was a ruby of fire. The 
of My Lord—a princely painter 
who had come from Holland to immortal 
ize host canvas 
through the garden to look at My Lord’s 


deer 


flow 
show guest 
came 
it the 
d the 
balts, 


his on while passing 


feeding in the hollow, had stopped 


short on his way, with an exclamation of 


‘mm as I 
delight at the harmony of white and crim 
son, of luminous shadew and white light 


And My Lord had that 


ieless, 


ng in roared out his 


gor, by Mrs. Stepney Rawson 
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vards aken box for Peter’s Penee. . 
day, hen he ealled her “ incendiary,” the ’ iS 
s countess showed no fre. Her lips parted RR 
| ( rut smile that rritated him, and her hee 
s dilated for an instant as if she had run her bod } 
( I ( she was glad when he and Master i 





te, the painter, passed on. Their words hurt her 4 
very ripeness and beauty seemed to shame her f 


> 


very truth was she ripe. But for what? She put 
tren ul us ! nds to her hair and throat. She watched tha 
go int i vinery and thenee th ugh the door that led te 


ne-green. After that she sat still for 


a Tew moments 


sheer weight of all the brillianee about her made het 


fiercely—if the quiver of her li 


Is 
h an intensity that was half eager, halt 
Ilers—it was hers—she was Lady of the pleasaunce, 


eome inte t was she not also free to go from it? She 


Oo 


quickly, facing that thought for t 


ie thousandth time, and 
ed back towards the gray facade behind he r, a white flowe1 
| the searlet ones. For a moment she paused and looked 


oss a low eutting in the vew hedge on the left into th 


vallev, where ef right the sea should be. But instead of the 








there was marsh, tufty and green, upon which eattle grazed. 
t emed far aw iv, for the haze rested on it, and the trees of 
My Lord’s orchards that clothed the slopes stood out vividly 
inst the baekeround of marsh. From the orehard came 

the voices of children—svllables tenderly flung upon 


air and lost in baby shrieks of gladness, and some of them 


emed oO mimie the vi 1c s of birds, 


Iler breast rose and fell. She listened eagerly with parted 


I 


They were not her children, but the throbbing of eager 


pulses did not mean that she starved because she knew not 


motherhood. She only longed to play with them, to be irre 


sponsible and happy, living from hour to hour. 


Once, when newly a wife, she had gone down into that orchard 


‘rts caught up. and had tossed the tufts of blossoms back to the 


n who flung them in her lap. My Lord had found her 


air loose and strewn with apple petals, and said she looked 
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Stree ! tve blossoms—back to the house with = the 
M And then the stey f a Queen—all this was ancier 
vate pened admit a histor She had never a word for the 
Mv | had mad halt stranger but turned to her husbar 
fi end, the voung coldly, and asked him in French to eg 
1 P dl den over her his arm up the winding orchard pat} 
| ‘ Sir John Oxen So she remained victor of the mom 
{ ‘ PY bridevroom It Was full thres yvears since. At 
S | Gu d Plavden had Frank Guldeford himself had remind 
a 1 silent in the midst her ot t a hundred times sinee the d: 
! comedy the seolding of that a vear ago their tingers had touch 
7 fe. from whose sunny brown by accident under the Latin book he w 
| shes he could not take translating to her, 
‘ I] wi she had recovered Now her fingers were burning, her paln 
elt ! the smilin mouth dry and feverish; the oak of the balus 
| S1\ h her hat hanging trade in the hall felt as cold as marbk 
a r 1 led the wa her She went into the dining-hall and looked 
1 the glory of the round it, enjoving the stillness. There 
were the silver cups, bright and dee, 
there was the gallerv, where flageol 
and strings seraped loudly when thi 
neighboring squires came to dine, ar 
where the Lutheran prayers upon whicl 
King George insisted were droned f1 
a lofty desk by the chaplain, upon wh 
the owner of Bred looked \ th the ¢ 
tempt that a man has for a lapdog sshie 
too loathed the chaplain, and when thi 


lump rose in her 


r husband was 


r. 


“S 
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ing instinets, show a world of mind be 


neath man vaster than the human soul, 
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his raises the question whether ow 
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CLIFF-DWELLING ON BEAVER CREEK (MONTEZUMA CASTLI 
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altogether most interesting, takes place 
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‘king at Ellen, and she at him. Sh sha’n’t, I say! You C1 child, and 

ed to meet the drawn misery and in you've got to listen. You sha’n't. I sav!’ 
. credulousness of his face with a laugh of * Now, father,” responded Ellen’s voice, 
reassurance, which seemed to have t a wondertul 

‘Yes, I’ve got a job in Lloyd's,” said tone of firmness, against which his agon 
she. “ What’s the matter, father?” ize voeiterousness broke ~ inst i 
Then Andrew made an almost inar- rock, “this is nonsense. You must not 
ticulate response, like the ery of a man mortgage the house. The house is all you 

dying in extrem tv of agony. It was * Oh have got for vour and mother’s old age 


Lord, oh Lord!” but it sounded like a Do vou think IT could go to college and 





croak in an unknown tongue. let you give up the house in order to 
Ellen continued to look at him, and t keep me there? And ; for Grandma 
laugh. Brewster, you know what’s hers is hers 
“Now look here, father,’ said she. as long as she lives—we don’t want. to 
“There is no need for you and mother think of that. I have thought it all over 


to feel bad over this. I have thought it father. I have got tl job now, which 
all over, and I have made up mis mind. s only three dollars veek, but in a vear, 
I have got a good high-school education the foreman said, I might earn fiftee 
now, and the four years I should have or eighteen if I was quick and smart 
to spe nd at Vassar | could do nothing at nd ] will he quick and smart. It 3 tl 

all. There is awful need of money he re, best thing for us all, father.” 


and not only for us, but for Aunt Eva Suddenly Andrew sank into A chia 


and Amabel.” his head lopped; he kept moving rh 
‘You sha’n’t do it!” Andrew burst out before his eves, as if he were brushing 
then, in a great shout of rage Ill mort away cobwebs. Then Fanny came out of 


gage the house that ‘Il last a while. You he r corner 
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No, not now. I have made up my which she had not anticipates Was over 
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bringing a splendid color to her cheeks. ly exultant. All at onee, as she entered a 
She held up her head as she marched vast room in which eager men were al 
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Her eyes gleamed as with blue fire, as if they were driving Labor herself, 
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me do my v ind do you 
he er girl s | hi nut 
with curiously expres iplifted eve 
brows 
“Whe 3 ( 
then, I vel nw | ind did 
not speak agai 
Ellen was t | Robe Lloyd 
had not sg] r in the fa 
tory. and yet she was cut to the quick 
by it. It fulfilled her anticipations to 
the letter. “T was right,” she said to 
hersel ni! er think of me again. 
He is sh g Somehow, after he 
had passed, her enthusiasm, born of a 
ST ng magina I ind breadth tT na- 











vriter 


“ Of course | ean, 11d Al H V. Lite a wl le r¢ id them 
When Andr \ t d é we ’s | 

















w chapters 
ew went down to tl It’s beautiful,” s Maria, “ perfect 
ry, passing along the drenched streets vy beautifu I had Sund hool 
seeing the lamps shifting veils of heavy book this week which I know wasn’t half 

I t, he was s full f enthu iS! ove! is good 

Ellen’s book as he had been over the gold Ellen looked at Abby, wl a nt 
mine. The heart of a man is always ready The three girls were up in Ellen’s roon 

admit a ray of sunshine, and it takes It was midwinter, som nths aft 
nly a small one, after all, lispel the she had gone to work in p, and 
idows when love dwells the ! she had a fire in her little air-tight stove 
“ Well, what do vou think of it, Abby?” 
CHAPTER XXX asked Elle: Ellen’s cl were flus 
LLEN actually went to work with ed as if with fever. She eagerly 
sheets of foolseay and a new tthe 1 the othe rg rl 
ink on a novel, which was not worth “Do you want 1 to te you. the 
he writing. Any talent she had was too truth?’ asked Abby, bluntls 

merged in action and life to be available “ Yes, of course I do!” 

n paper. Whatever she might be able “Well, then, |] lon’t know i hing 
to do in the future, she was at that time about books, and I’d knock anybody els 
ineapable of writing anvthing but erud down that said it, but it seems to me it’s 
ties and commonplaces, but no one could — trash.” 
stimate the comfort and encouragement “Oh. Abbv!” 











HARPER'S 


1 
\ It 
1 1 unted 
y fi nad 
I | 
) i i}), 
I 
if i 
| ut bre i 
| 
I rth much 
1 ' 
} u ner ) ple S¢ 
up is s 
tie ( WoO! d, 11a 


1 | 4 l ged 11! She hey 
t¢ Witl ny hope or heart; 
1 faith in Abby’s opinion, for she 
that she was ways predisposed to 

n he y , 
| 1 Nie was earning more, 
had advanced, and had long ago 


* tation beside Man 


I u i ritisn il 
uldt do as ich for anybody 
u en Brewste1 Flynn hung about 
re shop a good deal, but he had 
made no efforts to pay her decided at- 
His religion was the prime fac- 
his hesitation. He could not see 
el rt I | pe iddresses with 
) ms ( Still, he had a sharp 
het rs, and Ellen had 
mh tie ectory two months be- 
Granville Joy was sent into another 
Robert Lloyd, to whom the fore- 
ppealed for confirmation of the 
1 with re idiness. 
n’t strong enough to 
in that 1 e he’s doing now,” said 





lie Brady; 
she would 


many I 


‘apid promo- 


id that Ed 


er,” Robert 
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ao his yr 
er than ynti 
his mind tl 
sent 1! t 
Brewster 

I I ide I ik ye 
the he machines | VW S 
lynn, ind let that Swede, that’s 
strong as an ox, and never jumped 
in I iv hn 3 ] e, take his place her 

All rig said LI | ssuming 
non ! “ Make the change 
you thinl visable, Flynn 

Robe never spoke to Ellen in th 


factory, and had never called upon her 


since she entered. Now and then he met 


he n th ( ind raised his hat, tl 
- “nN 1 , 

Was all. ) ll, he began to wonder more 

and more if he and his aunt had not beer 

mistakel n thinking that the girl had 
} } ] 

given up college because she preterred 

work in the factory. Then, later on, 


learned from Lyman Risley that a sma 
been put on the Brewster 


house some time before. In fact, Andrew 


Ie 
J 


not knowing to whom to go, and remen 
bering his kindness when Ellen was 
child, | } 1 to him ) idvice « 
cerning it “Tle had to do it to kee} 


his wife’s sister in the asylum,” he told 
Robert, “and the poor girl went to work 
because she was forced into it, not be 

cause she preferred it, you may be sure 
oT that. 

The two men were walking down th 
street one wind-swept day in December, 
when the pavement showed ridges of dust 
as trom a mighty broom, and travellers 
walked bending before it with backward 
flying garments. 

“You may be right,” said Robert; 
“still, as Aunt Cynthia says, so many 
girls have that idea of earning money 
instead of going to school.” 

“T know the pitiful need of money 
has tainted the poor with a monstrous 
and morbid over-value of it,” said 
Risley, “and for that I cannot see they 
are to blame, but in this case I am sure 
it was not so. That poor child gave up 
Vassar College and went to work becaus¢ 
she was fairly forced into it by circum- 
stances. The aunt’s husband ran away 
with another woman, and left her desti 
tute, so that the support of her and her 











ifter they had passed. 


man had become 


turned to Risley with 





‘Well, I will call,” said Robert 


CHAPTER XXXI 


[l[K very next evening Robert Lloy 
went to call on Ellen. As | tart 


out he was conscious of a strange sensa 


tion of shock, as if his feet had suddenly 
ouched firm ground. All these mont] 
since Ellen had been working in the fa 
Ile w: 
undoubtedly in love with her; he did n 


} 
} 
i 


tory he had been vacillating. 


for a moment cheat himself as to th 
When he caught a glimpse of her i 
head among the other girls, he realize 
how unspeakably dear she was to hi 
Ellen never entered nor left the factor 
that he did not know it. Without actual 
ly seeing her. he was conscious of hei 
presence always. He acknowledged to 
himself that there was no one like her 
for him, and never would be. He tried 
to interest himself in other young w 
men, but always there was Ellen, like the 
constant refrain of a song. All oth 
women meant to him not themselves, but 
Ellen. Womanhood itself was Ellen for 


his manhood. He knew it, and yet that 


strain of utterly impassionate judgment 
and worldly wisdom which was born in 


him kept him from making any advan 
to her. Now, however, the radicalism of 
Risley had acted like a spur to his own 
inclination. His judgment was in abey- 
ance. He said to himself that he would 
give it up, he would go to see the girl, 
that he would win her if he eould. Hi: 
said to himself that she had been wrong- 
ed, that Risley was right about her, that 
she was good and noble. 

As the car drew near the Brewsters’, 
his tenderness seemed to outspeed th 
electricity. The girl’s fair face was plain 
before his eyes, as if she were actually) 
there, and it was idealized and haloed 
as with the light of gold and precious 
stones. All at once, since he had given 
himself loose rein, he overtook, as 
were, the true meaning of her. “ The 
dear child!” he thought, with a rush of 
tenderness like pain—“ the dear child! 
There she gave up everything and went 


to work, and let us blame her, rathe: 
than have her father blamed. The dear, 
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iress, and it was 

ind. that he should 1 
She felt a desperate sha 
. eels in: Sabh st ta] 
li t his maseuli 





1s 
— 
1 of losing , 
ale | he lict hin 
: ' 
he t ti t tion 
| 
1alad in a way affected 
powers, so that they h 
ted bi nateous orowt 
like her bod She would 
going about as usual, and 
nt from church. She dr 


Norman was away on busi 
still would not consent to an 
and lately the specialist h: 
‘m in advising it. He hi 
n doubtful from the first. 
lays Mrs. Lloyd treated R 


ft afte 


ction which was 


of a mother. One nigh 
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| £ l Tac t se days 
t the bottom They were using the small fund whi« 
, | ilty is with they secured from the house mortgag 
hi S r consent to Ellen’s earnings, and Fanny’s, and Ai 
Y support drew’s, and every cent had to be counted 
e as now. but there was something splendid in the 
\ | s, Aunt loyalty to poor Eva in the asylum. TI! 
| thought of deserting her in her extrem 
S never occurred to them. 
\ | ! 3 uld Mrs. Lloyd spoke of her that nig! 
a tle more when she and Robert were talking 
| uld 1 let gether in the library. 
| ne to bu r) ire good s to keep on d 
ing r tl poor woman in the asylu 
P ret well he said. 
| ind I will They would never desert a dog tl] 
, N her belonged t n Robert answered, fe 
1 \ L, 1 vently “T tell you that trait is w 
, Aunt Liz- a good many others, Aunt Lizzie.” 
‘I guess it is,” said his aunt. Ss 
‘Ww R hought ag of the Brewsters, and 
: [ think you they uld not have forsaken her in he 
| R \ uld not tell misery, had she belonged to them, al 
Ell had i him not » ust more than hey had forsaken the insa 
luet » get her father aunt. 
They a rood lks,” said she, “ and 
\{ has been turned that is the main thing. That is the mait 
had i th a thing to consider when you are marryll 
‘ hich was unusual jnto a family, Robert. It is more tha 
In fa I himself had riches or position. The power they’ 
t Ist Robert got of loving and standing by each other 
f 3 0 dvancement is worth more than anything else.” 
| | ( r my worl “You are right, Aunt Lizzie; I 
| n’t want ft vl in beeause th there’s no doubt of that,” said Robert. 
the 33 s my daughter,” “And that girl’s beautiful.” said Mr 
1 said speech s fairly Lloyd. She gazed at the young man with 
Ellen had under- a delicate und rstanding and sympathy 
which were almost beyond that of a sweet 
[ 1 ther,” she heart. Robert felt as if a soft hand of 
tenderness and blessing were laid on his 
I'd rather work on the road said inmost heart. He looked at her like a 
\ ( utu he was getting grateful child. 
earing up irds of fallen leaves, “ There isn’t anybody like he r, is there, 
ering | ‘n and pumpkins, Aunt Lizzie?” he asked. 
¢ pittance Fanny continued <n No, I don’t think there is, dear boy,’ 
n her w rs “It’s a mercy said Mrs. Lloyd. “I do think she is th 
doi 20 f fashion,” she sweetest little thing I ever saw in my 
n said life.” 
I suppose things t folks ean get Robert brought his aunt’s hand to his 
thine ain = ipt to go out of lips and kissed it. It seemed to him fo 
I Andrew ré ted, bitterly. He a minute as if the love and sympathy 
( vrappers with a deadly hatred. of this martyr were almost more preciou 
He | 1 the sight of the limp row of than the love of Ellen herself. 
Nobody knew lO BE CONTINUED. | 
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e 
n « nted region, u me 1499 whe 
e grea rl tou < )y BY el ( 
( 1 - DeWwl1te hg Ss fireicte } } SI 
( e Chat u | i \l ( iw l ( yi { ~ n 
Di Vilig hroughn l nel u l ed 
d passing through the ent ‘ el eded 
( ] He | ( u pl ar \ ri } 
. eliness s stil] ‘ ( ‘ IX 
ce er resides here ( | ( Cre or" 
quently I ( Vac I ms } \) ~ ( > ! | 
pressive heir silence ! 1 sat 
Fasen ng i self he s} Ss dou dl ¢ 
rom the romantic inter vhich In Lou : { in 
ers lik perfume in the ( ms e wishe 
\ mystery hinting at tragedy haunts the tude for he Pope had 
ned corridors, and is only |] ( nferre hin but . c} 
plained by credible history C] tte César B the Freneh in es Nl 
VAlbret d led no one by he ‘ ( l | ( | 1 Phe duel 
ectual or by her physical charms, though Val pel vent 
ec Was 2 d and gentle Shi isa pri hous vre were thr i¢ lin 11 
ess, indeed, but of a petty mountain the chair hich the King trusted would 


geaom, he ither great 


r no her 
French countship. What attraction bret, Louis’s cousin, became the clasp to 


s there in the simple provincial girl t ake ( n ser fi n 
in such a man as César Borgia, that as wel sof poliey. But César was ney 
embodiment of manly beauty, of fastid er true te ny mal r woman or cause 
us taste, of superb arrogance, of un IIe left his bride in France and returned 
mited ambition, and of every known to Italy at the head of eight thousand 
me ¢ French soldiers, whom he used to seeur 


I recalled the occasion of his coming his own nbition, the Kingship of Ro 


to Franee,—that it was to bring from magna. B treachery or by cruelty he 


his father, Pope Alexander VI., the bull took Forli, Césére, and Pesaro from his 
of divoree so ardently desired by Louis brother-in-law Sforza, Rimini from Mala 
XIT., which released that monarch fron testa, and Faenza from Manfred Ile 
the marriage into which he had been obtained soldiers from the Duke of U1 
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( lt ite! “at 
( n seized U1 
IH mself master of 
1 SZ eful means 
his ally LI 
ricked, hed, brok 
urdered his own off 
} 1 order t pos 
es At last he vas 
x Vas enough 
( irry t heiress 
N Naples " 
| ! hrs time l 
( ( soa na 
; | sent crisis it was 
( uhneongen il tie 
S uld be el 1) 
ree ] ‘ | s fturh Or the 
ing suspect that he 
3 | tting a ASpaniisi Marriage. Ile 
ist ( ( sed Zz re abs lute and 
, ranner—Charlotte d’Albret must 
WI ( vas scheming, his ta 
cl : famous career, poisoned, 
t was 1 \ ( which his son had 
‘ r ‘ my, and,César him 
( cle I] that he could hot 
supreme emergency, and his 
. Julian de Rovere, became 
Pope en, when César fled to Naples 
(sons de | rdova, he in turn met 
1 tread Vv, and s sent a prisoner 
Ss} } ( ( \ vears 1n the 


an asvlum 


with ( : d’Albret, 
‘ ! ed at last honor 

9 side against Spain 
And me il his verv chateau 


| ] s be lie ne in | 5 
1 and ping for his return 
She | ! and a queer 
( she fill Ihe hateau with eost 
! ngs y special fondness 
ficent tapestries 
iN mberu 1 | 1 read such a 
el hn some 1 chronicle, L woke 
Thit | ( Cw he meaLgre ce 
s whicl storv gives us of the life of 
( ir Borgia, and asked Mari 
e guide who had been showing us 
stately and somewhat stutfy chambers 
ethe v of Charlotte d’Albret’s tapes- 
( ere still preserved in the chateau. 


Ah! M the 


Ermine 


dame has then he ard 


Madonna of the 
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Mantle,” shi 


Phat set ft tapestries s no longer 


atter the tomb was opened Even iT 
had not been replaced, wno could iden 
ty the Madonna how, since, as Madan 
doubtless knows, the ermine mantle h 
entirely disappeared? We never men 
them to people who are not familiar y 
the st \ t is too horrible.” 
I had never heard a whisper 

legend ut since it was so delightfu 


Ivresis 


ible curiosity to learn how the Mad 
los er ermine mantle, and why 
when the tapestries were bur ed. | 1] 
mit whnorance was to defeat my own de 
sires; | must proceed with duplicity, an 


sked meerned|y where these 


ulnece 


apestries had hung. 


re plic d, as sii 


om denuded of all 


furniture \ hn tf 
exception of a  four- poster bedstead, 
which, stripped of its draperies, stood 


ra sed da s 
lhis apartment s ealled the 
f Anne ck Bretagne,” 


‘ xplaing d, 


and gaunt on a 
Bed 
Mar 
* though doubttu 
it the Queen ever slept here, for she can 
and that was 

é f Charlotte d’ 
When the poor lady’s will was read, 


onee, 





was found that she 


had left the t ipest! 


he r Majesty 


because 


S nd of ermine, and beeause they ha 
been her own choicest possession, being 
he only gift which her wicked husban 
had ever sent her. They were Intende 


for a bed. 
head 
, 


Madonna enthroned 


as hangings One was square 
that was for the and on it there 


was a picture of the 


The other strips were narrower — they 
were for the sides and foot. What mad 
he largest tapestry most remarkable was 








the richness with which th 





Queen ot 
vas clothed. Iler robe was em 


broidered 
hand on the 


with fleurs-de-lvs, worked by 
woven web with gold t 
studded 


of soft white 


Iler crown was with real gems, 


and a mantle fur was draped 


and 


It di wn the 


back of her throne, 
like a 


heavy folds 
mantle was me 


over the 
snow-dri 
This 


embroidered, 


ther wove 


nor but pa nted on with 


some white pigment, and so heavily load 


ed that flakes fell from it and floated in 








rik 


MADONNA 


i humming-birds that 


oneysuckles, 


1 


other r 


()] 


( ue ere i 1 Ss 
| 3 ( shed ( 
: e same a h 
ulting 
And . wed ( 
"Albre polsoned 
pertidiou Is ‘4 
Mad Vy | I 1 
el ‘ | e 1 
( pois s diaboli 
1 \ ‘ came \ h th 
stries trom (¢ Borg telling h 
| ae wn hod. | 
: , 1x S ; nness 
’ hre« . ie bege 
nost |e ‘ e eurtall 
. ! | the Madoni 
~ i} ( \ } le ‘ } 
es ess of her 1 le 
Phe de 3 ove ed 
Ss proot husband’s attfee 
had : refurnished and made 
nest 1 hateau. The tapestric 
e hung abou rhe ed jus s stand 
e, and I an the coverlet 
ns elvet s vith gold stars 
I he sourl lilies and the gr 
Ss ( | ( Oreg1Tas n the centre 
she would not allow one to sleep 
e, I uld she lie in that bed, sh 
e, until he ear lord came. ba¢ t 
Cl Ye: s Ve! by, Du 
ugh the roon vas undisturbed, 1 
h eve burrowe¢ n those tapestries 
spider darkened the window with its 
no flv bu lon the pane, no mouse 
led throug! he wains and 1 
et rped upo1 he hearth, and 
‘ ttle @ ures « e good God 
n the roon this da Has 1 Ma 
bserve i tl t save het we ire 
a tin: Since ie wi ee a be 
if | threw open the window whet 


i} d 
l 

at, who 
be in 





THE ERMINE MANTLI Tit 





how stupid es ( | 
should have come, and 1 e she 
n this room alone I often | 1 
ve made better e1 ¢ s 
But when his poor la he ( 
S rt rar] =} \ S 
ppiness nd rote him | . 
Cpt rhe pecs ces | 
plied, ‘It is well; let 1 he use ( 
] « ‘ 

Ile never cam Madame ki s | 
he died, tighting e ene es ( 
Charlotte d’Albret re ced more 
honorable death thar r al | 

Ise lit When she knew I ‘ \ 
dying, she is happier still He 

t come mn she said ut I at 
LP ne to hil | my dead | ! ‘ 
under his tapestries, f : ( i 
be together So thev dressed he in he 
bravest, and placed her on that bed, w 
the llies of Franc her pall and 
\nnuneiat n | nl hand E’ 
wrote to the Quee1 She came r Chat 


eeept her rend beau Du eaused 
het ( thin t be lined ! ( pestries 
hich | i been her ade es ( ire iid 


I ( Csal Borg all he r 
tomb in the cathedral of Bourges, covered 
warm and safe from the grave-damp in 
the Madonna’s mantlk nad e down 
wings of the ange 


“That is not all the story?” | d 
last, for Maricinthe ha 1 tl 
dows and was leading the way to the lit 
tle oratorv. “ Why was it that tl t 
Was ever open d?” 


Maricinthe er 1 |} 


/ 





during the Revolution. Yes, Mada 


that madness bort n FP; penetrated 
2 ; ‘ 
even into such out-of-the ners a 
Berri, and the nobility fled before it, 
while the rabble rifled their eaux, VIO ' 
lated their tombs, and scattered the dust 
f the aristocrats to the winds But 


] | | ] 
when thev broke open the to 


lotte d’Albret, and turned back thi 


tries which had 


hundred vears, they f: 
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rnc not surprised tl Joe choked 

ul | ( ed i! answe | eC! res 
il Ernest f you will sleep o1 

| take my_ pill said Jo =" 

Cal ll - 

Ile put ! n leather satehel unde 
the t s blanke Krnest took the 
| lown. Joe stretched out 

( Against his will, Ernest 
is getting wider and wider awake. Just 
when | e fancies at last melted 
are . ie didn’t know But his 
are “ ( l pleasant. Le IWOKE 
Vill tf six, In time tf Set Jo 
trundle his truck out on the platform to 
meet ft erland from the East 


this time, with the offer of $500 reward 


for their recapture. The morning papers 


had come in, and Ernest took Joe’s Den 
ver Tribu nd went over to the Dim« 
Restaurant to breakfast. There was a 
long story of the robbery of the Wells 
Fargo night transfer man at Colorado 
Springs by two desperadoes who had 
broken jail just the night before this 
daring stroke All the railroads were be 


ng watched, al d as the re was no chanes 
or Starr and Gray to get away along 
the lines, it was thought they must be 
hiding in the mountains close by. 

The newspaper went on: “ Captain 
Dodge does not vouchsafe the details of 
the robbery. But he ealls attention to 
an error in the published description of 
Starr and Grav. It’s Gray, the little 
man, who has the bad eve.” 

Knowing Captain Dodge as_ Ernest 
knew him, he felt a qualm. Captain 
Dodge talked only with an object in view. 

Joe took the paper and went over to 
the restaurant for his breakfast. When 
he Was gone, Ernest went out on to 
the platform and read the poster over. 
The description given out by Captain 
Dodge was indeed different in one vital 
point. Then Ernest went inside, shut 
the door, sat down in front of Joe’s 


telegraph table, and buried his face in 


his lean, brown hands. 











WATCHED JOE BECKER SLINK ¢ 
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Joe w i U we ul l ( uc ve h a 
: \ rry Joseph, \ ff (int | ] l le 
Rest easy, 1 e 1] 
Cheve e Canor | sp r 
l Resting easy mk " shac The pinot 
iT r him ar eeu ened this slorn o 
st in tl oe He er’s desol st The mountain 
SZO LOO siahe | n ‘ ! ournfulls the 
pal has eul | the o 1 and abandoned 
las hen he ‘ } l ¢ ’ Bs t nig { 
yr papel his irl ~ hey y Wn 
a iri ulde be ds 
| Ss ¢ ng 1 he 4] 
rrie WeCRK, | sku 
It | n the trick, prospe 1 sleeping ; 
ffer a reward. dews had Starr 1 Gray 1 
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iS 
[hey resolved to ea ( r passeng 
| ls ind a el { 1 S I: nest s 
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night of the twentieth Lord Dunmore, in 
Virginia, landed a foree of n 

( . p in the river and seized 
the gunpowder stored at Williamsburg. 
There, too, the country rose,—under Mr 
Ls I himsell as Captall They did hot 


larines Tron 
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peals for better government, uttered the 
ast autumn, its arguments for colonial 
privilege, its protestations of loyalty and 
ts pravers for redress, had been one and 


l, not so much rejeeted as put by with 


tempt by the king and his ministers; 
nie fairs about them were hurrying the 
es which they represented into mea 

sures which would presently put the 
vhole matte f their controversy with 
the government at home beyond the stage 


i ” Ss i 
their rights again, in papers whose mod 
eration and temper i peace 1 candid 
man could overlook or deny; but the 
prepared for action also quite as car 
full like practi il met ho did 1 
deceive hemse] es evel I the 7 as 


( lonel Wasl neton had eCorme to tl} 


Congress in his provincial uniform; and 
f no one cared to ask a man with whor 
t was so obviously ditheult to be familiar 
why he wore such a habit there, all wer 
free to draw their own conclusions It 


personal feeling in the midst of 
that was happening; and his service i 


he Congress was from first to last that of 
a soldier. Its committees consulted him 
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almost every day upon some question « 


military preparation: the protection 


the frontier against the Indians, the or 
ganizatiol of a continental Toree, thie 
management of a commissariat, the 


gathering of munitions, proper means of 
equipment, and feasible plans of fortifi 
cation. While they deliberated, hi 
colony passed openty into rebellion. 
first of June saw Virginia’s last Hous 


of Burgesses assemble. By the eighth ot 








the month Dunmore had fled his capital, 


rather than see a second time the anger 


of a Williamsburg mob, and was a fugi 
tive upon one ol his majesty’s armed 
vessels | ng I the rive! Phe colony 


had thenceforth no government save such 
as it Lave itself : and its de legates at 
Philadelphia knew that there was for 
them no turning back. 

On the tifteenth of June, on the motion 
of Mr. John Adams, the Congress chose 
Colonel Washington commander-in-chiet 
of the American forces, and directed hin 
to repair to Boston and assume command 
in the field. Two days later the British 
and the provincials met in a bloody and 
stubborn fight at Bunker’s Hill. On th 
25 May heavy re-enforecements for Gen 
eral Gage had arrived from oversea 
which swelled the foree of regulars in 
Boston to more than eight tnousand men, 
and added three experienced general off 
eers to Gage’s eouncil: Sir William 
Howe, Sir Henry Clinton, and John Bur 


goyvne. The British commanders saw 


very well, what was indeed apparent 


enough to any soldier, that their position 
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nonths to me » make an appointment for tl 
e] ts day s To which | have just record: 
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ible t pi t publ ‘ he W aire rar I \\ ‘ ‘ 
e Wise ek a publisher who under tf this sentiment and of é e « 
es publication only at his ow: <. pression in Byron’s lette o Mu 
resuit of the commer« i est gives The pu S ‘ , _ 
etter assurance of the chief pleasures eir n 
\ aiverslor m ie aire¢ de ul eut om trom the airect ere! noe 
between al ! nd pul he i courtesies with authors, and n t 
vavys some disadvantage to 1 pure neve vhen this inter« se sl 
terary aspirant. Lite I i i¢ i ¢ er i al ne 1mm nal 
ureaus for the revision and disp I ke the sentiment unnatural 
manusct s hav the place If é per nel phe ed r aiwa teeis | ‘ 
ter’s \ kK ha Sut i! al Vaiue Du iang ra we ad with eaen « but r 
s Tor a bureau < rey I ma d regrets the exigenev th: omy 
ipplv the defect, and to spec 11s the formal note, thoug! ( doubtless 
a fessiona man who |! Valuable saved much pain by not ull knowing 
nation to impart, bu v] lack the pain he often unwitting inflicts. 
rary traiing, such assistal may be Se 
nvenier but a poet « story-tellen LL 
» should aecept suel would be del Is there anvthing helpful in advice t 
iting to another the main burden o young authors‘ Probably M Kipling 
! < t ! he mere idea or right as to his own course in usually 
stance of the its executiol refusing counse No au S exper 
t gives it irtistie distinction. Here, ence 18 available tor an\ the mv me 
De Quince savs his ess on Stvle than is a sailor’s , ne W I re 
inner w matte he forn essential learned | era if a rite ! ‘ 
s true that there 1s an al! rT story sumeient culture applicable ft his voces 
f ng quite distinet trom th ot hetior ioh—not enoug icquaintance th good 
nd even mo native, but the telling o literature, not enough famil tv witl 
ie story cannot be de legated t another he elements and precept of rhetor 
\ man simply fertile in invention ai net enough practice in com tion 
hout literary ability might leave t only his ¢ efforts can remedy his d 
not I the really ar ti¢ l t o1 the ect A dv ce be : el pout certall 
r s Rice pr iblw di Besant details ati ing his n tne equire 
; . entu ! the ments of publishers and editors, the ol 
tter did not lack either inventive pow: ious needs of differs periodical he 
nteresting material there is kind otf appeal most <ely to secure t! 
Kt ( operation it should be ! eated nterest ( ( a nere i 
ne title-page I us pe 
The liter iry agent Ss ¢ ise maim } } ‘ 
s a broker, and he does 3 es services This kind t cou el iv be bu 
r already successful authors, and esp t meets no vital need 
ally for those w have come to make There are t kinds of writer those 
wut he hip a ] ess n nad are \ sa nea W ma ng m iit 
le thei ivors {§ te é rhest ature, and those 1 ! hose lite 
( erfeetly legitimate pusines ture itself depend to! ( L hos 
transac I though the 1 ntile ele he latte ela | ot su 
el n it is I o become too prom cient leisu the cubat ol geniu 
it through the competition betweer so that the va 1] t peramel 
ents to gain business } their ability ind natu! S101 Usuall this ke 
o secure the best ter Ss Tor their cthents sure } secu ! n earl youth fre 
The write ] ever, would get as goo rom strain—even from that of our mod- 
terms through the ¢ er Cl peti m ern educational yvstem There is the 
ween publishers for their work. A sent slow infolding, expansion, ten in 
ment that once was no small part such a youth, and the concom Oo 
an author’s delight in publication, an these is piration. It is a period « 
which some of our best writers are still immense absorption, for a creative capa- 
luctant to forego, is sacrifice in the city or sensibility is but the other sid 
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9 WI! luence may be ex 
i ( 1 | ( models, it works not d 
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! ! 3 | I masters ratli 
r App nal I hem. 
( Ther ) ire in this kind of wv 
l ithors Cc stant pr ss oO birt and tha 
! his anvil nature makes its own mean in the au 
: is duc s stvle, which is the result of 
rt structural culture after the indulgen 
g¢ nourish yf a plastic nurture 
invil- As we have sa this plastic nurtu 
re its ori- is primary, essential to a living and e1 
Nat s a creative durit literature It goes on invisibly 
| | the demi- the immense absorption and expansion 
leeps longer seen only in the final product, and th 
ly as an implication. 
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t t Vell : sat ‘ 

Q , . ; | , tdoe la . no slee} 

es, su ~ sf I | ( 

2 ei i ( being ee 1 ‘ ) { s | 
Ing ( ( selt l oht ( st! 1 t left trate 
than sever " ive ft t rec sj of 1 g F 
putts ihe organi ! s of its Stocl ke ( ( M 
vn, but in its members! comprised met Hoots 
ers in g 1 standing of st every large ) ] I x Pir ‘ 
volf club in the vicini of Ne Yor s ed ind i sa ‘ I i 

it the Fore-eleven-44's ne r lacked variet the start Dreamed I } Hay 
in plavable ses The ‘ ‘ is al cinson t the H py Worn Links Neve 
| ching it ek e last mont telt 1 e oon ( ! when | 

iting of the ! ‘ ..3 be made st te it not ' ‘ | First 
i rather handsome pewte f some pl ioht sae fe ‘ vith all t ‘ ‘ 
portions l inke S ¢ ected ft ince to the « of a mus I made 

! the han ips ha ne bee ul se i drive of elgeht C6 Va = ! 
rar ad ith that end in vi The ib S landed in the cor e] he third 
sine nough te S t ! e its best plave ( Plaved out with a | ~ } 

ill iway it] it wort f hi Ce nd 1 t irds 1 
prowess, and Pi ton’s superiority over the | n-vard ba f the club se: teed on 
res of is havin bee rr t< le ! 1 small } st t l | na 
strated ‘ is select r the honor whacked ‘ thing straight { 

Nevert less nm spite t the 11 el for the ef 1 came d ! ‘ 
tions of 1 Har l pping Committee t off te The left rT thre Secor ter | 1 
‘ impionship of e Fore-eleven-44's did 1 gave up the nd « ‘ ! ( lldnt 

to Pinkerton. but to Sandy McHoots. wl keep the W urd on the ) 

id beer i l ] eds is t eve sé Not al is t 1 eal 1 t su rested 
ndary hor ~ The day s pert stur Barloy se | est eis s 1 to have 
niy the atmosphere < clear, al t« been twent irds | 1 i od deal 
pe iture exactly hat t mos irdent golfias 1 send a} ht } ! ( at ones 
might have praved for, and there was no 1 nk I'd retir ter that, and contented], 
vind. The greens we ilmost t good to be play ti lewinks for the rest of days 
true,and there s not a woozy caddie on the Wait said Pinkertor rloomi | 
pl ises—vet Pinkerton fell down wofull no means discouraged, | teed up for the se 
ind on the flat eard sl} ed up worst of the ond Addressed my bal r bac ind 
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‘ 1 ill o7 
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said H 
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i¢ I it 
is stu 
ea startle , 
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it s had been 
vas detlected 
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I i half said 
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tor | should hay 
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lenct} ft time we ate In 
ne ed 
f th hole at Hapy 
{ : illed the Troteha 
! the Spanish wa 
f single strand of 
from one side of tl 
Hankinson carried it 
but this availed me 
( hed mv ba it was 
ose wires You don’t 
that.” said Hankinson 


it, landing 


iheved but 


vervwhere I dropped 
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I. until in 


two 
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ipparent 1 creel in ! 
bine t I n the pomt of g 
! 1 ‘ rri-cast 14 
t t. and | had te 
it u | { ( 
\\ re infernal nuisa 
= ‘ boa 
Yes P ertor i eed 5 ha 
ry + ‘ ‘ ‘ \ l iit tor 1 
e Hat ns t awa i screa 
t lowe sult Not an inch les { 
tw hundi in ten yards tor me ind aby 
{ l ( t t\ t \ 
v Ing me lL eal ver and s 
ed mv b Oh! drive anothe Sil 
Hankinsor epted the estion 
t off ay oe lor one that lands 
! Wi s bung ow e that tres 
Boston terriet f his in out. g hod 4 
In hls nd disappea a2 t 
~¢ it t Ha son la hie it 
\ Pare | Ing against tre ‘ 
| t ! Pinkerto . 
But nt ‘ iIscouraged ry not 
All 1 I s ll ti ne ‘ ! 
let it ¢ For the thi tl I 
od one t is of no Use The | 
re acainst é The ba le t ivh 1 
i f \\ Ins s Li! r-] ind 
nad t ~ ter in t sugar-bow!l 
e the Ol¢ Five down 
Ni f ‘ ina Pinky said Me 
Hoots \ ill the hat 1 possi 
ble You the sixth, eh 
Not | . Pi ton The hard luel 
of the s \ eighteen karat 1 race 
caddie tee » for me Addressed the ba 
Hit it sq ‘ nd mereiful heavens! what de 
you suppose tf turned out to le 
Ss doughnut and be done ith it put 
m B 
| is it had been sighed Pir tor 
\ doughnut ild have carried twenty-f 
' “ i Tt a oft-hoiled eae 
And when IT remonstrated with mv caddie f 
vhat | presumed is a poor sort of a tri 
he emptie ! ba ind U'll be blessed if 
there is anything but soft-boiled eggs i 
t} vhole kit. Six down. Then came the se 
entl I wen up to the club-house for a new 
lye of balls. and I got ‘em—oh ves. | 
em all right It seems the only balls the 
id left ere the Torpedo Flyers 1 new 
brand They were torpedoes for sure I 
hacked re of them with ull the vicious 
Vigor of ail six down In six hotles in 
there was in explosion that shook the eart} 
My caddie was blown into a tree, my drive 
was busted eyond repair ind where tl 
tee once is there remained a great pit, in 
the midst of which T found myself buried 
to the middle in sand and gravel ‘Take if 
over again,’ said Hankinson, standing on t} 
edu No.” said I *T never could pla 
this hole, anvhe It’s vours.’ Seven down 
and eleven to plav! 
But the caddie.” eried Tomlinson, the 
only humane olfer I ever met, whose ten 
derness is such that I remember well tl 





casion perceiving hat his cacelic Wat 
eur uo the end of the thirteenth hol il 
St. Andrews, he carried the little chap pick 
back over the remaining tive. and beat n 
ee up into the bargain 
"Oh. he was all right said Pinkerton 
lt was an apple-tree he ble into, and when 
| went to pick his mangled remains from the 
ipper branches, [| found him = contentedly 
perched imong the leaves eating the green 
est fruit he could tind Ile was all right 
And then vou gave up said Mawson 
Ne said Pinkerton * | was only seven 
lown Hankinson loaned me a_ few balls 
ind [ started in to do him, but it was no 


ise! Whether t 


nerved me on 


1 Porpedo Flvers had un 
not. o1 veloped 
billiard - cues. [| don't) | 
Whatever the reason, | 
ball go.” 
“You 
Every one of them 

the 
It was 


that mv bag de 
nothing but Snow 


couldn't make the 


clubs were changed 7” [T den 


inded 
Nothing but billiard 
ht down.” 


es In bunch 





time to 
svinpathetically 


“Tf 


said 


MeHoots 


Was indeed.” observed Pinkerton 

But | didn’t, and I resolved to play until 

i had me dormie anyhow He was very 
square about it when we came to. the 
ninth, Hankinson was.” he continued * fe 
gave me a first-rate chance It was the long 
hole. and he let me play against an esti 
mated score See here. Pinkerton, said he 
vou must win a hole against this beastly 
luck of yours This is a seven hole Sup 
pose we sav I’ve made it in fifteen: vou can 
play against that.’ All right.’ IT answered 
I can beat twelve I'd never done it in 


over ten in mv. life So I let 


and 


out 








O} A TORPEDO FLYER 
| plaved miehty vell | eat lel Vou Wa 
on the green im fom record play wit! 
three for the hole for Bovey ind eleven fon 
the halt * | congratulate vou suid Hankin 
son: but he was too quick 
Nonsense cried Mawson It didn't 
take vou eleven putts on that green Whi 
it's the truest and best on eart! 
It is.” said Pinkerton It is the perfee 
tion of putting-greens: but—this time (the 
asn't anu hole i t! 
Again the Fore-eleven-44 Club was. silent 


for an appreciable s 
affliction 
verse 


mice of time This 


ninth 
combination of ad 
circumstances to be the 
luck in golt 

Phat enough 
ton, breaking the 
and 


seemed in its 
vweme of 
Was for me said Pinker 
I was 


thre 


silence 
I'd had enough But 
in store.” 
‘Oh! 
eould he 
| AVE 


nine down 


worst was ve 


Come off!” cried Barlow 
worse?" 


“What 


up and 
and ordered a hi 


returned to the 


oh ball, resolved to 


elub-house 


burv my 


sorrows in that Pinkerton began 


* Well eried the party breathlessly 
Pinkerton did not answer immediately, 
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